TIO               SAILOR     ON    HORSEBACK

that he didn't get lost easily, and he had already spent
enough time in it to know what coasts he wanted to explore.
When he met a book he used no delicate pick covertly to pry
open its lock and steal the contents. Jack London about to
tackle a new volume upon which he had stumbled in a
wilderness trail was like an abysmal brute, a starving wolf
poised to spring. He sank his teeth into the throat of the
book, shook it fiercely until it was subdued, then lapped up
its blood, devoured its flesh, and crunched its bones until
every fibre and muscle of that book was part of him, feeding
him its strength.

He went back to the father of economics, Adam Smith,
and read The Wealth of Nations, then worked forward
through Malthus's Theory of Population, Ricardi's Theory of
Distribution, Bastiat's Theory of Economic Harmonies, the early
German theories of value and marginal productivity, John
Stuart Mill's Shares in Distribution . . . straight down through
the historical corollaries until he came to the founders of
scientific socialism and was on familiar ground. For his
science of politics he went back to Aristotle, followed
Gibbons through the rise and fall of the Roman Empire,
traced the conflict between Church and State in the Middle
Ages, the influences of Luther and Calvin on the Reformation
political structure, to the beginning of modern political
conceptions in the books of the Englishmen Hobbes, Locke,
Hume, Mill; the emergence of the republican form of
government to meet the needs of the Industrial Revolution.
In metaphysics he read Hegel, Kant, Berkeley, Leibnitz.
In anthropology he read Boas and Frazer, in biology he had
already read Darwin, Huxley, Wallace, and went back to
them with greater understanding. He consumed all the
books he could find on sociology: unemployment, business
cycles and depressions, the causes and cures of poverty, slum
conditions, criminology, charity; burrowed deeper and
deeper into trade unionism.

He made careful notes on everything he read, and started
a card-catalogxie system so that he could lay his hands on his
material when he wanted it. But it was not until he struck